182 ENGLAND AND THE ENGLISH

"We'll fight it out on this line, if it Hakes all
summer!" and "Unconditional surrender!" are
phrases of Grant. It would he a moekery of
life if the men of deeds and daring did not write
better than those who study them. Great lito-a-
ture has never been born inside four waKs. It is
tossed up from the sea, wrung from war, found
by running streams, fed in pastures green, and
heard best in the clash and clamor of the oppos-
ing forces of men in earnest for life and liberty.

People think it strange that England's reputa-
tion in the world rests so largely on her aptitude
for poetry and politics* Chaucer, Spenser,
Shakespeare, Milton! It is not far from the*
truth to say that every poet of the small first class
is an Englishman, save one, Dante. Goethe
and Schiller can hardly be classed with these,
much less Corneille or Raeinc. Bui it is not
strange* The nation of great deeds must of
necessity be the nation of great words.

So little do these English believe in mere talk-
ing and writing and reading as such; so little do
they trust those superficial attribute* that are
generally classed under one head, as brilliant,
that they have given astonishingly little attention
to the education of the masses- While the rest of
the Western world has given itself up to the fetish
of universal education, they have been quietly